CHAPTER    II
ON THE TRACK OF THE MINISTER

ON THE AFTERNOON OF THE  SATURDAY THAT

carted me and my two boxes to Thrums, I was
ben in the room playing Hendry at the dam-
bred. I had one of the room chairs, but
Leeby brought a chair from the kitchen for her
father* Our door stood open, and as Hendry
often pondered for two minutes with his hand,
on a " man," I could have joined in the gossip
that was going on but the house.

"Ay, weel, then, Leeby," said Jess
suddenly, " I'll warrant the minister '11 no be
preachin' the morn/*

This took Leeby to the window.

" Yea, yea," she said (and I knew she was
i^dfasglierheadsagad            Hooked outat

mom wiadow, but all I could see was a
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